My friend Mr Fox' advice,
Timely I sought to hold
And benefit his grace,
Because old I am old.

s- On child, fox laid his palm,
Him rescued on their face.
Appraised the deed of the lame,
31                    TE DEUM scattered in his ways.

Full fed rest of the days,
With tender broth uncold,
At home fluxed as an ace,
Because old I am old.

ENVOY

Forget not better days,                                        ] [

The time mean unfold,                                         3 c

Gratitude gratifies,                                               *
Because old I am old.

THE SILL OF THE WINDOW

3C
3C

The sill of the window reflects shadow,                        3 c

Peeps out thro the obscure glass, the glacier,             2 c

And beyond silver crowned hill and meadow,               3 *
Hail storm pure and head on the blue river.

Autumn murmers and sprinkles gone ago,
Snow storms and rivulets and stubble field,
A fantastic view of mounts and stream bay,

Fascinate crystal and pure while snow gleamed.       2 c
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